AT  THE  HOME  OFFICE                               61

work.    They both invited   me to go to them at all times
whenever  I  wanted   guidance   or   advice,   and   they   never
failed to encourage and to cheer me when faced with some
official difficulty.    The old Secretary in the Home Depart-
ment was a man of acknowledged ability, but he was eminently
dry, unsympathetic, and official.    He was a widower, seldom
went out anywhere, and seemed to live only for office-boxes
and work.    I realised that he did not much like my appoint-
ment, which was due to Sir Bartle Frere's recommendation
to Lord Canning, Sir Bartle being Member of Council in
charge of the Home Department at the time.    On the first
morning  of my arrival  in   office, I was  received  into  the
Secretary's  room   and was  told  briefly what I had to do.
After that   the  door  between  our two  rooms  was  closed,
and it was understood that communications were to be on
slips of paper.    Once or twice when I attempted to break
through  the rule  my  reception  was  so  little  cordial that
I gladly returned to the system of official notes.    At first
I was painfully impressed with the responsibility attaching
to my out-turn of precis, office notes, and draft despatches,
believing that the stability of the Empire depended entirely
thereon.    And  after  working at  a commonplace despatch,
re-correcting, polishing and re-polishing, it was sad to see
my composition come back in the afternoon from the next
room  slashed all over with  one of the  blue  pencils that
had recently been introduced into the Indian official system.
The Secretary seemed to take a fiendish delight in causing
the draft  to  look as  hideous as possible, scarring it with
blue pencil, making what appeared to me to be the most
trivial and unnecessary alterations, and holding me up, as
I   supposed,  to  the   contempt   and   derision  of the  office-
clerks below.     But I  got  some consolation  from  the old
Superintendent of the Office.    "Lor'? sir, he does just that
same to all of my notes too;  it's his way only."    And a
very unpleasant way it was.    Lord Canning and Sir Bartle
Frere, I noticed, made all necessary alterations very neatly
and considerately in ink?  and from   that   day forward   I